xviii                      PREFACE.
the prosecution of my intended voyage to India,
I left Alexandria, and came now by the way of
the canal and the ruins of Hermopolis Parva,
on the west of the Nile, to Cairo.
From this capital I again set out,, wearing the
dress of a Mamlouk, and associating with the
soldiery, and accompanied a caravan of five
thousand camels, and about fifty thousand pil-
grims, for Mecca.
We embarked at Suez, having with us- the
Harem of the Egyptian Pasha, who were going
to the Holy City to perform their pilgrimage,,
and to greet their lord on his triumphant return
from the Wahabee war.
We sailed. The vessel in which I was em-
barked upset in a squall, and was nigh to foun-
dering ; several lives were lost, and I myself
narrowly escaped, with the loss of all that I pos-
sessed except my papers.
We arrived at Jedda. I was so ill from a
combination of sufferings, as to be obliged to be
carried on shore in a litter. The project which
I had entertained of going to Mecca from hence
was defeated by the necessity of making myself
known, or dying of want.
The Suffenut-ul-Russool, a ship under English
* colours, arrived from India*   I was taken on
board her at the request of her humane com*
inander, Captain Boog, and through his kind